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The Tragedie of fulius Qafar. 


And this, the bleeding bufineflc they haue dor e : 
Our hearts you fee not, they are pittifull : 
And piety to the generall vvrong of Rome, 
As fire driues out fire, fo pitty^ pitty 
Hath done this deed on Cafar. For your part, 
To you, our Swords haue leaden points Marks Antony : 
Our Armes in ftrcngth ofru3licc, and our Hearts 
Of Brothers temper, do rcceiueyouin, 
With all kindc loue, good thoughts, and rcucrencc. 

Caffi. Your voy ce fliall be as ftrong as any mans, 
In the difpofing of new Dignities. 

Bru. Onely. be patient, till wc haue appcas'd 
The Multitude, befide thcmfelues with feare, 
And then, we will dcliuer you the caufe, 
Why I, that did louc Cafar when I ftrookc him, 
Haue thus proceeded. 

Ant, I doubt not of your Wifcdome : 
Let each man render me his bloody hand. 
Flrft tJMarcm Brutus will I fhake with you ; 
Next Caitu Caffuu do I take your hand ; 
Now Decius Bruttesyouis; now yours AfcteHw ; 
Yours Cinna; and my valiant CW^yourss 
Though laft, not leaft in loue, yours good Trebonius J 
Gentlemen all : Alas,what fhall I fay, 
My credit now ftands on fuch flippery ground, 
That one of two bad W3yes you muft conceit me, 
Either a Coward, or a Flatterer, 
That I did loue thee Cafar, O 'tis true : 
if then thy Spirit lookc vpon vs now, 
Shall it not grecue thee dcerer then thy death, 
To fee thy Antony making his peace, 
Shaking the bloody finnevs of thy Eoes ? 
Moft Noble, in the pretence of thy Coarfe, 
Had I as many eycs,as thou haft wounds, 
Weeping as fait as they ftrcame forth thy blood, 
It would become me better, then to dofc 
In tearmes of Friendfliip with chine enemies. 
Pardon mc Julius, hecre was'c thou bay'd brauc Hart, 

Heere did'ft thou fall,aad hecre thy Hunters ftand 

Sign'd in thy Spoylc,and Crimfon'd in thy Lechec. 

O World! thou waft the Forrcft to this Hart, 

And this indeed,© W orld, the Hare of chee. 

How like a Deere,ftrokCii by many Princes, 

Doft thou heetc lye? 
Cajfi. Marh^Antony. 
Ant. Pardo a me Cuius Caffitu ; 

The Enemies of Cafar y fhall fay this: 

Then, in a Friend, it is cold Modeftic* 

Caffi. I blame you not for praifing Cafar fo, 

But what compact mcanc you to haue with vs ? 

Will you be prick' d in number of our Friends, 

Or fhall wc on, and not depend on you? 

Ant. Therefore I tooke your hands,but was indeed 

SwayM fr o!.tj the poiur, by looking downe on Caftr. 

Friends am I with yon all, and loue you all, 

Vpon this hope, that you (hail giue me Reafons, 

Why,and wherein, Cafar was dangerous. 
Bru. Or clfe were this a fauage Spectacle : 

GurReafons are fo full of good regard, 1 

Thac were you Antony, the Sonne pf Cafar, 

You fiiould be iatisficck 
Ant. That'ialllfeeke, 

And am moreouer futor, that I may 

Produce his body to the Market-place,. 

And in the Pulpit as becomes a Friend, 
|Speakc in the Order of his Funeral!. 


Emnt 


Bru. You fhall Markje Antony m ~^ 

Caffi. 'Brutus ,z word witbyou': 
You know not what you do ; Do not conf 
That Antony fpeake in hisFuncrall: Cnt 
Know you how much the people mav h» 
Bythatwhichhewillvtter. > DCn Wd ^ 

Bru. By your pardon: 
I will my felfc into the Pulpit firfl 
And {hew the rcafon of our Cafars death 
What Antony fhall fpeake, I willproteft " 
He fpeakes by lcauc,and by permifsi on ; 
And that wc are contented Cafar (hall 
Haue all trueRites,andlawfull Ceremonies 
It fhall aduantage more, then do vs wrong ' 
Caffi. I know not what may fall, I li^' 
Bru. CMarkjAntony, heere take you Cwi, w , 
You (hallnot in yourFunerall fpeechblan? Y , ° dy: 
But fpeake all good you can deuife of Cafar 
And fay you doo't by our permifsion * 
Elfe fhall you not haue any hand at all 
.4 bout his Funerall. And you fhall fpeake 
In the fame Pulpit whereto I am going. 
After my fpecch is ended. 

Ant. Beitfo: 
I do dehire no more. 

Mr*. Prepare the body thcn,and follow vs. 
Manet Antony, 
O pardon me, thou bleeding pcccc of Earth • 
Thar I am meeke and gentle wuh thric Butchers 
Thou art the Ruines of the Nobleft man 
That eucr Hued in theTide of I imcs. 
Woe to the hand that fhed this cofily Blood. 
Ouer thy wounds,now do I Prophefie, 
( Which like dumbe mouthes do ope their Ruby fo, 
To begge the voyce and vttcrancc of my Tongue) ' 
A Curfc fhall light vpon thelimbes of men ; 
Domeftickc Fury, and fierce Ciuill'flrifc, 
Shall cumber all the parts of Italy i 
Blood and definition /hall be fo in vfe, 
And drcadfull Obie&s fo familiar, 
That Mothers fhall but fmile,when they behold 
Their Infants quartered with the hands of Warre: 
All picry choak'd with cuftome of fell deeds 
And Cafars Spirit ranging forRcuenge, 
With Ate by his fide^ come hot from Hell, 
Shall in thefe Confinei,with a Monarkcs voyce, 
Cry hauocke , and let flip the Dogges of Warre, : 
That this foule deede, fhall fmelfabouc the earth 
With Carrion nien,groaning for Buriall. 

Enter Ol'lauios Seruant. 
You feruc Otlauius Cafar % do you not? 
Ser. I do Marke Antony, 
Ant. fafir did write for him to come to Rome, 
Ser. He did recciuc his Lctters 5 and is comrning, 

Aud bid me fay to you by word of mtuth- * 

OCafar! 

Ant. Thy heart is bigge : get thee a-part and weepc: 
Pafsion I fee is catching from mine eyes, 
Seeing thofe Beads offorrow ftand U> thine, 
Began to water. Is thy Mafter comming ? 

Ser. He lies to night within feucn Leagues of Rome, 

Ant. Poft backe with fpeede, 
And tell him what hath chane'd : 
Heere is a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome, 
No Rome of fafety for OUmins yet, 
Hie hcnce,and tell him fo. Yet ltay a-while, 

Thou 
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The Tragedie of fulius Qafer. 


Exeunt 


<^0^kn^ackc, till I haue borne this courfc 
ffthe Market place: There fhall I try 

rf>vOration,how the People take 
Kuell iflue of thefe bloody men, 
Lrding to the which, thou lhalt difcourfe 
|l n g Oclauiu4,ohhc ftate ofthings- 
jJJTtnc your hand. 

gntcr Brutus and goes into the Pulpit ^and Cajfi* 
w } with the Plebeians. 

pie. Wcwillbefatisficd:letvsbefatisfied, 

flri Then follow me, and giue me Audience friends. 

cS** %° y ou * nto c ^ e ot ^ cr ^ reete > 

An d part the Numbers: 

rhofe that will hearc me fpeake, let 'em ftay heere ^ 
jbofe that will follow Ctjfm&o with him, 
^ fl d publike Reafons fliall be rendrcd 
Of Ctfirs death. 
l % plu I will heare Brmw fpeake. 

2 . I will heare Cajjius^nd compare their Rcafon*, 
When feuerally we heare them rendred. 

3. The Noble Brutus is afcended: Silence. 
2>>*. Bepaticnt till the Uft. 

Romans, Countrey-men, and Louers, heare mee for my 
caufc, and be filent, that you may heare. Belccue me for 
mine Honor, and haue refpeft to mine Honor, that you 
may belceuc. Cenfurc me in your Wifedom, and awake 
yourSenfes, that you may the better Iudge. If there bee 
any in this AfTembly, any deerc Friend of Cafars, to him 
I fay, Brutus loue to C<eftr, was no lefic then his. if 
then, that Friend demand, why Ttrutu* role againft C<c* 
yir,thisis my anfwer :NotthatI lou'd Cafar lcffe , but 
thatllou'd Rome more. Had you rather C&far were h- 
uing, and dye all 51aues ; then that Cafar were dead, to 
Hue all Free-men ? As Cafar lou'd mee, I weepe for him ; 
as he was Fortunate,! reioyce at it ; as he was Valiant, I 
honour him : But, as he was Ambitious,I flew him.There 
isTeares, for his Loue : ioy, for his Fortune : Honor, for 
his Valour : and Death, for his Ambition. Who is heere 
fo bafc, that would be a Bondman ? If a*iy,fpeak,for him 
haue I offended. Who is heere fo rude, that would not 
bcaRoman? If any,fpcak, for him haue I offended. Who 
it hecre fo vile, that will not loue his Countrcy ? If any, 
fpeake, for him haue I offended, I paufe for a Reply. 
9AIL None BtutuSy none. 

Brutus* Then none haue I offended. I haue done no 
more to Cafar ,then you fhall do to 'Brutus. The Quefli- 
onofhisdeatlvsinrolfdin the Capitoll: his Glory not 
extenuated, wherein he was worthy; nor his offences en- 
fore'd, for which he fuffercd death. 

Enter KjMarl^Antony », mtb Cafar s body. 

Hecre comes his Body, mourn'd by Marhe Antony , who 
though he had no hand in his death, fhall receiuc the be- 
nefit of his dying, a place in the Comon wealth, as which 
ofyou fhall not. With this I depart, that as I flewe my 
bed Loucr for the good of Rome, I haue the fame Dag- 
ger for my fclfc,whcn it fhall plcafe my Country to need 
my death. 
411. Liue2>rar#/,liue,liue. 

1. Bring him with Triumph home vnto his hotifr. 

2. Giue him a Statue with his Anccflors. 

3. Let him be Cafar. 

4. Cafar s better parts, 



Shall bcCrown'd in Brut**. 

1 . Wce'I bring him to his Houfe, 
With Showts and Clamors* 

Bru. My Country-men. 

2, Peacc,filcncc, #r»/w fpeakes. 
i. Peace ho, 

'Bru. Good Countrymen, let me depart alone, 
And (for my fake)ftay heere with Antony : 
Do grace to Cafars Corpcs,and grace his Speech 
Tending to Cafars GIones 3 which Marke Antony 
(By our permiffion) is allow'd to make* 
I do intreat you^not a man depart, 
Saue I alone, till Antony haue fpoke. 

I Stay ho,and let ys heare Marl^Antory. 

5 Let him go vp into the publikc Chaire, 
Wee'l heare him .* Noble Antony go vp. 

Ant. For UrutHs fake, I arn beholding to you e 

4 What does he fay of Brutru? 

3 Hcfayes/or Brtrtushkc 
He findes himfclfe beholding to vs srii. 

4 *T were beft he fpeake no harme of Brutu* heere ? 

1 This Cafar was a Tyrant, 

5 Nay that's certainc : 
We are bleft that Rome is rid of him, 

2 Peace, let vs hearc what Antony can fay* 
Ant. You gentle Romans. 
AIL Peace hoe, let vs hearc him* 
^.Friends^omansjCountrymen^lendtneyour ears: 

I come to bury fafar y not topraifehim; 
The euill that men do, liues after them/ 
The good is oft enterred with their bones, 
So let it be with Cafar. The Noble "BrutM^ 
Hath told you Cafar was Ambitioui 
If it were fo, it was a greeuous Fault, 
And greeuoufly hath C^/iranfwcr'd it. 
Heere, vnderleaue of Brutus, zxu\ the reft 
(For Brutus is an Honourable man, 
So are they all; all Honourable mtn^ 
Come I to fpeake in Cafars Funeral!* 
H e was my Friend, faithfull,and iuft to me 5 
But Brutus f3yes,he was Ambitious, 
And 'Brutus is an Honourable man. 
He hath brought many Captiues home to Rome, 
Whofe Ranfomcs, did the generall Coffers fill : 
Did this in Cafar fceme Ambitious ? 
When that the poore haue cry'de, Cafar hath wept \ 
Ambition (hould be made of ftcrner ftuffe, 
Yet 'Brutus fayes, he was Ambitious : 
And TSrutus is an Honourable man. 
You all did fee , that on the Lupercally 
I thrice prefented him a Kingly Crowne, 
Which he did thrice rcfufc. Was this Ambition ? 
Yet 'Brutus fayes, he was Ambitious i 
And fure he is an Honourable man. 
I fpeake no: to difproouc what *Brutus fpoke, 
But heere I am, to fpeake what I do know ; 
You all did loue him once, not without caufe, 
What caufe with-holds you then 3 to mourne for him? 
O Iudgement ! thou are fled to brutifh Bcafts, 
And Men haue loft their Reafon. Bearc with me, 
My heart is in the Coffin there with Cafar s 
And I muft pawfe,till it come backe to me. 

1 Me thinkes there is much rcafon in his fayings. 

2 If thou confider rightly of the matter, 
Cafar ha's had great wrong. (his place. 

3 Ha's hec Matters ? 1 fcare there will a worfc come in 

1 1 4 Marke 
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